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- HIGHLAND. CHARACTERS; 
TOR, THE 
COMMDNIGATIYS TOURIST. 


« Cored) 


“ ODDS my. life,” lt ned the 
ton «why Squire Donald has just 


told me, he was aa for cign sae 
and wishes to let hi eautif | yilla, as} 
he calls it, for one year. he squire | 


is now, your hononr, in the ‘howae, with | 
a party of country , entlemen, and if 
you like it, 1 will inform him you wish 
es have a bit of talk about this said vil- 
a. 

To this proposal I readily acceded, 
and in less than an hour, every thing 
was,settled between, Mr. Denald and 
myself; the villa was situated within 
six miles of Dumfries Castle, and, in 
two days, it was, agreed. that I should 
take possession af it: an elderly wo- 
man and her husband officiated as cook 
and gardener, whom I engaged i in the 
same employ, anda young girl about 
sixteen, acted as, a,kind of scrub in the 
family, whom I likewise hired. 

Though I,did, the greatest yjglence 
to. my inclinations 1 did not approach 
Dumfries Castle until 1 waa'cstablished 
in my new r shed and bad sent for my 
¥ OWN Nan Jfa: 


A] 


| 


velled with, aa past. he onde, as. they 
arrived, .1 mounted.my, favousite; Spit- 
fire, and followed. by may, SOK AT ETS 
| ed the park about sevenia dagevening = 
I distinctly perceived two ees palk- 


_—— 








ing, and my _palpititin heart va Re 
]} one’ was my. beloved a Ei Lae 
I) eyes “were ee tI te uel 
| rig and though allowed the eb 

of m Auta i ‘shoul ys - 

‘pfaactiad Tina ts sient 

cantered towards the th » fearful Fete : 


bad agitation, or iy mes a 

| sqid i t was. you, from the hes 
moment, nt exclaimed Mrs, Oswald 
“though Emma would not, believe me.” 
—“ Am I an unwelcome visitor, dear- 
est Emma?” I demanded, ap 
from my horse, and giving the gro 
his rein. 

“ How can you ask the question '?” 
said the lovely creature, with a 
as sweet as that which adorns a ser 
face; ‘but my dear ma yam,” turning 
to her mother, “had we no at bette 
shorten, our walk, that we my Fa tee 
far this, n s mark 


bed ‘to. be prepared ?” 
“ Ten. thousand, thank 
maps, I, ta 
tant h 
1 
a’ cely 


of attention, my. dearest 
in six miles “of the, castle,” pee 
would either. of the Fasten ered it “3 : 








plied, kissing her unreluc 
“ but my bed is prepared. for 
sertion, when. 1, informe: 


Kired Mr. Donald’s oe hor 
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Mrs. Oswald, however, applauded the 
delicacy of the action, allowing it would 
ot have been proper for me to reside 
under the same roof with her daughter. 
The happiness I experienced was of 
the most refined nature ; I daily saw 
my beloved Emma; but as the, time 
drew near for her confinement, my 
Dreast was tortured by a thousand alarm 
ing fears. A female had performed 
fhe part of midwife to Mrs. Oswald, 
a. 
she should attend the daughter; but 
the bare idea of having my Emma’s lite 
placed in the hands-of an ignorant wo- 
man, drove me to a state of desperation. 
I readily consented to this midwife’s 
being in the house, in case of accidents, 
but privately engaged Mr Farish, an 
?eméinent man of the faculty, at Carlisle ; 
and when the alarming period approach- 
ed, I never quitted the castle, and had 
‘two’ horses saddled in the stable, one 
~for myself, and one for my servant, that 
“we might induce the doctor to attend 
the sufimons with greater speed. 
- Avout ‘four o’clock one morning 
“Mrs. Oswald tapped at my door, and 
intreated ime to send off Robert with 
“the utmost speed,‘ I flew to the stable, 
“vaulted upon my’ Saddle, and reached 
thie doctor’s house in au hour and five 
Minutes, . hd just’ ggthe Castle ‘clock 
struck séveh, the doctdr alighted from 
pi carriage. ° For two hours after that 
7 ime T suffered torture the most exquis- 
‘ite, at’ which time’ I heard a violent 
ringing of Lady Dunifries bell; my 
heart actually sunk within, me, and how 
TI reached ‘the chamber door, heaven 
alone cantell I stood transfixed there, 
the image of despair and expectation. 
t length I heard’ the cty of a child; 
Pisvoluatarily dto ed &pon my knees, 
retarnéd my grateful thanks to the Al- 
mighty, and burst into a flood of tears, 
1 was roused from my prostrate posi- 
tion by Mrs. Oswald, who throwing her 
arms round my neck, exclaimed, 
“Return the Almighty thanks; my 
Emma is safe, ‘and the mother ofa fine 
rhe : ts ;, 
ahd We tningted our tears and congratu. 
_ $ations, and I actually felt overpowered 


"si 


att joy. On the ‘following day I was 


uuiil my arrival, it was determined 








embrace the hand of my adored Emma 
and kiss her darling boy. At the ex- 
piration of the year, Ilcd the only be- 
ing who had ever inspired me with real 
affection to the altar, received her vows, 
and plighted mine; but instead of a 
public wedding, no person was present 
but Mr. and Mrs, Oswald. Thus hap- 
pily terminated my northern excur- 
sion; the Tittle laird of Dumfrics 
Castle daily thrives; and if maternal 
and parental -care can insure the con- 
tinuance of his existence, the heir at 
law will never inherit the Dumfries es- 
tate. 


-_- 


So meted 


DEAN SWIFT's 
CURE FOR FORGETFFULNESS. 








A Snoemaker of Dublin had along 
ing desire to work for Dean Swiit: he 
was recommended by Mr. James Swilt, 
the banker, and Mr. Sican, a merchant. 
The dean gave him anorder for a pair 
of boots, adding, “ When shall I bave 
them?” On Saturday next,” said 
the shoemaker. “I hate disappoint- 
ments,” rejoined the prelate, nor 
would have you disappotnt others; set 
your own time, but keep to it.” “I 
thank your reverence,” said Bamerick, 
for that was his name, “1 desire no 


‘longer time than Saturday se’nnight, 


‘when you will be sure to have them 


“without fail.”’ 


’ They parted, and the boots were fin- 
ished to the time ; but through the 
hurry of business, Mr. Bamerick for- 
got to carry them home until Vonday 
evening. When the dean drew the 
boots on, and found them to his mind, 
he said, “ Mr. Bamerick, you havo 
answered the ‘commendation of your 
friends, but you have disappointed me, 
for I was to have been at sir Arthur 
Axheson’s, in the county of Armagh, 
on this day.” “ Indeed! indeed, sir! 
said Bamerick, the boots were finished 
tothe time, but I forgot to dring them 
home.” wr it , 
The dean then gave him one of his 
stern Jooks ; and after a pause asked 
him Whether he understood gardening 
as well as boot-making? Bamerick 
answered, “ No, sit: but I have seen. 


Spenpeed te qnicr the apariment, and! seme very fine gardens in Bngland*” 
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® Come,” said the dean, in a good-la- | 


moured tone, “I will shew you improve- 
ments I have made in the Geunery gar- 
den” 

They walked through the garden to 
the further end, when the dean started, 
as if recollecting something, “ I must 
stcpin,” said he ; * stay here till I come 
back: tren he ran out of the garden. 
locked the door, and put the key in his 
pocket. Bamerick walked about till it 
grew dark, and not secing the dean, he 
ut last veniured to follow him, but found 
the dvor locked ; he knocked, and call- 
ed several times to be purpose, and at 
length perceived himsclf confined be- 
tween high walls, the night dark and 
ooid im the month of March. Howe- 
ver he had not the least suspicion of his 
being intentionally confined. 

The deanery servants went to bed at 
the usual hour, and the dean remained 
in his study until two o’clock in the 
morning. Hethen went into the hall, 
and drew the charge out of a blunder- 
buss, and other fire arms ; then return- 
ed and rang his bell. He was imme- 
diately attended by one of bis servants, 
* Robert,” said he, “ I have been much 
disturbed with noise on the garden 
side, I fear some robbers have broken 
in; give mea lanthorn, and call up 
Saunders. The dean then took the 
Janthorn, and staid by the arms until 
the men returned. * Arm yourselves,” 
said he, “‘and follow me.” He led 
them into the garden, where the light 
soon attracted poor Bamerick, who 
came running up to them. Upon his 
approach, the dean roared out, * there’s 
the robber, shoot him, shoot him” 
Saunders presented, and Bamerick, 
terrified to death, fell on his knees and 
begged his life. ‘The dean held the 
lanthorn to the man’s face, and then 
gravely exclaimed, “ Mercy on us! 
Mr, Bamerick, how came you here ?” 
“Lord sir,” said Bamerick, “ don’t 
you remember leaving me here in the 
evening !” “ Ah, true ! friend,” said 





the dean, “ but I forgot it, as you did 


— 


the boots :” and turning round to Ro-!| 
bert, who was butler, he added, “ give | 


the man some warm wine, gnd see him 


NATURAL BISTORY. 


THE SEA-BEAR. 


Yur sea-bear appears in troops in the- 
eastern ocean, principally betwecn the! 
Kurilly and the Aleutan islands. The 
largest of these animals are ninety Ene 
giish inches in length, and weigh eigh- 
teen or twenty pood. They resemble. 
no land-animal more than the bear, ex- 
cepting only the feet, and the hindeg 
part of the body, which terminates in @ 
grotesque figure What is more sin- 
gular in the structure of these animalg 
is their finny feet, having not only joints 
aud toes, by which they are enabicd to 
go on shore, to sit on’ their breech like 
the dog, and to use their paws in va- 
rious ways, but likewise, by means of 
the web between their toes, to swim 
with equalease. The mannersof these 
animals are so peculiar and extraordin- 
ary, thatthe account of them would be 
deemed a fiction, were it not accredited 
by the testimony of a sagacious and 
learned observer. The affection of the 
mother for her young is exceedingly 
great; and they, in return, endeavour 
to divert her by various kinds of frolic- 
some play. On seeing these gambols, 


j| it seems as if they were exercising feats 


of wrestling ; one striving to give the 
other a fall; and if the father comes up 
growling, he drives the wrestlers asun- 
der, coaxes the conqueror, and even 
tries himself to throw him to the 
ground: the greater the resistance 
shown by the latter, the more he gains 
the love of the parents, to whom, on the 
other hand, their slothful or timid chil- 
dren appear to give but little joy. Tho” 
polygamy prevails among‘the sea-bears, 
and some of them have as many as fifty 
wives, yet every one watches over his 
offspring with uncommon jealousy, ang 
is excessively furious if a strangee 
come too near to them. Even whee 
they lie by thousands on the beach, they 
are always divided family-wise into com= 
panies, and in like manner they swim 
together in the ocean. The aged, whe 
no longer have any wives, live solita 
and are, ofall, the most grim, 





Safe home.” 


(Te be conceded» 
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REFLECTOR. him,, that he is an o/d gentleman, and 


Havine read ofone, under the signa- 
ture of Virtuoso who complains that he 
has not been able to meet with such a 
phenomenon as an o/d woman, 1 under- 
stvod perfectly the drift of his satire, 
and must say, that * pity it is, itistruc.” 
Nothing is so common now-a days 4s 
people in years affecting the manners 
and dress of the young ; But I do not 
wish to coufine this observation to the 
women only I bave been as much 

uzzied to discover an ofd man, as he 
2 been to find an ok! woman. . Be 
they of what age they may, they affect 
the behaviour and language of yauth, 
and seem to have entirely discarded the 
good old maxim, “ the youny may die, 
the old must.” Many of them that I 
know who are past sixty, are as full of 
their feats of bottle-drinking and gal- 
lantry, as if they were young fellows at 
a horse-race between college-terms.— 
They willb: affronted if you call them 
old, and take every pains to conyince 
you that they are young. It was but a 
few nights ago, when going home about 
twelve o’clock, I perceived an old fel- 
low in amorous confabulation with one 
of those young ladies who are privileg- 
ed with the freedom of the streets, and, 
by moonlight, I could plainly perceive. 


that the old dotard had passed his grand | 


climacteric. Mercy on me! thought 
J, when do men begin to be wise? If 
J, whoam not halfthis man’s age, am 
sensible to his folly, shall I lose my 
wits, and be such another as he is at 
his age? May my portion be, Mons | 
sana im corfore sano, whether I liye 
‘Jonger or shorter. 

_ Some time ago, one of those young 
gentlemen of seventy;four was boasting 
that he had drank four bottles of wine 
at a tavern lately, and had seen the 
whole company under the table. I 
pleased him very much by expressing 
Yay surprize, but I soon marred the 
compliment by adding, “that it was 
very very extraordinary for a man of his 
Years." —. Years.”, Sir, echoed he, 
with a look of ineffable contempt—and’ 
did not give mea word of his conyer- 
sation for the whole evening afterwards. 





-—And yet jn spiic of this I.must eli '! 


that for an old gentlenpan, four botiles 
of wince Was an extraordinary quapti- 
ty.—Another time I was making offer 
of my arm: to assist an old gentleman 
who was getting out of a coach, when 
he bid me stand aside, for he cid not 
want my belp—-and this accompanied 
With an air and tone of voice, which 
couvinced me that I had given offence. 

But as tothe satire of Virtuoso, ft 
am sofry to say that every place exhi- 
bits tco many examples where it is 
justly applicabie. Women of hfty (I 
take the lowest) dressing like girls of 
fifteen. Age should affect nothing. 
The time then is past when nature has 
attractions for love; and wisdom and 
discretion ought to supply the place of 
personal beauty. They ought to be 
counsellors to the young, and not imi- 
tators of their folly; they ought now 
}to use that experience which they have 
acquired, to teach the young to avoid 
the crrors into which themselves may 
have fallen by an over-weening atten- 
tion to @xternal ornament, and being 
more desirous to catch men than to ate 
tract minds. 

Age is honourable ; virtuous old age 
the most honourable of all. To at- 
tempt to pass for young, to dress like 
the young, and visit public amusements 
as in the days of youthful levity, is 
something worse than merely ridicue 
lous. The time cannot be far off, when 
they must bid adieu to this world and 
all ifs enjoyments; and if they have 
outlived their days of vanity, they ought 
to rejoice that they still have time left 
for reflection, and gradually wean their 
minds from the unprofitable follies of 
their youth, that their latter days may 
be peaceful, serene, and happy. 

As I observed before, this vice of 
affecting youth is confined to no sex; 
in the male sex, however, it oftenest 
appears in a disgustful shape; some al- 
lowance may be made for the female 
affectation of youth, which is princi- 
pally displayed in dress; but what al- 
lowance can be made for him, who hav- 
ing lived Jong enough to have time to 
repent of his youthful vices and follies, 
Fand yet practises them, and boasts of 
them, merely that he may attain the 
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reputation of being able to do that when 
old, which he ought to have been a- 
shamed of doing when young? To 
hear a man, whose life hangs by the 
harrowest thread, boasting of his feats 
of debauchery, and catching applause 
of the giddy and the young around him, 
is a spectacle which can never be seen 
without horror. 

Do what we will, and live how we 
please, old age will come, and if we em- 
pivy it for no better purpose than to per- 
petuate the practice as well as the me- 
mory of youtaful vices, we lay upa 
miserable fund for the hour of reflec- 
tion—that hour which must come in 
spite of folly Long life is fortuitous 
to every man. No regimen can ensure 
it, and we find from many hundred in- 
stances, that in some constitutions not 
even intemperance can prevent it. At 
every time of life, however, it is absurd 
to trifle with the gift of nature, or to 
endeavour to recall the follies of youth 


that they may disgrace the period of 
did age. 


ET 8 a oe 
Paws 








For the New-York Weekly Museum 
Mr. Editor, 

Your correspondent being a man, 
considerably advanced in years, of old 
fashioned manners and retited habits, 
seldom visiting the scenes of gaiety and 
fashion, and when compelled by cir- 
cumstances so to do, does not partake 
of their frivolous and empty notions ; 
however sedulously observing their 
failings, endeavors to profit himself aad 
themselves thereby. Frequently after 
retiring to my lodging, and sitting com- 
fortably dozing over the fire in my 
front room, I have been suddenly 
roused by a loud clattering from the 


Strect, and on enquiry receive for mt 


Swer, it is somebody going by the door, 
T however was not fully satisfied, and 
thus remained for some time in sus- 
pense. But lately a circumstance hap- 


pened which convinced me of the real- 
ity of it. 


- -: 





A few Sundays ago after church, ; 
coming down Broadway in company! 
with a numerous throng of ladies and, 
gentlemen, we were suddedly arrested | 
‘in our progress, by a large collection! 


of water and snow, at the head of Par- 
ilion-street, when a sprightly young 
beau, more nimble than the rest, with 
the swittness of a deer, bounded across 
the street, but in the act of alighting on 
the opposite curb, he fell backwards 
nearly in the gutter to his no small 
mortification and pity of the spectators 
on the opposite side. ‘ 

He however received no other dame 
aged believe, than muddying his Sune 
day coat. On enquiring into the occur- 
rence it appears to have originated by 
the means of a pair of iron heels which 
were purposely fastened on his boots. 
Since which I have frequently observed 
gentlemen marching into mecting, un- 
der the same circumstances, to the dis- 
turbance of the congregation and con- 
fusion of the preacher. 

At first sight it would appear that 
there is economy init, but we must 
take into consideration that it is at the 
expence of our ease and comfort, and 
risk of our necks; and then I think ail 
those whose minds are not callous by 


of folly. Hoping this may have its de« 
sired effect, 
1, remain 
yours, 
KNICKERBOCKER. 


<=, 
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FRENCH POLITENESS. 





An Anecdote from a late Paris paper. 


A lusty young Frevciaman, who, from 
his head-dress @ da Titus, U shall dis- 
tinguisi: by thatname, escorting alady, 
whom on account of her beautiful hair, 
I shall style Berenice, stood op one of 
the hindmost benches in the Place de 
la Concord. The belle, habited in a 
tunic @ da Greque, with a species of 
sandals which displayed the elegant 
form of her leg, was unfortunately not 
ofa stature sufficiently commanding to 


(ors. it was to no purpose that the 
gentleman called out “a bas les cha 
faux!” 


lady stillsaw no better. What will not 


gallantry suggest to a man of fashiona- — 


bléseducation ?—-Our.considerate youth’ 





perceiving at no great distance, some 


© 


Sti 


fashion, will allow that itis the height 


—— 








see over the heads of the other specta- | 


When the hats were off, the 
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persons standing on a plank supported 
by a couple of casks. Confiding the 
fair Berenice to my care, he vanished ; 
but almost in an instant he re-appeared, 
followed by two men, bearing an empty 
hogshead, which, it seems, he procured 
at the tavern at the west entrance of the 
Thuilleries. To place the cask near 
the feet of the lady, pay for it, and fix 
her on it, was the business of a mo- 
ment. Here then she was, like astatue 
on its pedestal, enjoying the double 
ang apne of seeing and being seen. 

ut, for enjoyment to be complete, we 
must share with those we love. On 
examining the place where she stood, 
the lady saw there was room for two, 
and accordingly invited the gentleman 
toa place beside her. In vain he re- 
wisted her entreaties; in vain he feared 
toincommode her. She commanded; 
he could do no less than to obey Step- 
ping upon the bench he thence nimbly 
sprang to the cask : but oh fatal catas- 
trophe! while by the light of the neigh- 
boring cluster of lamps, every one was 
admiring the mutual attention of this 
sympathizing pair, in went the head of 
the hogshead 
wouple then fell up to the middle of the 
leg in the wine-lees in the cask, by 
which they were bespattered up to the 
very cyes. Nor was this all< being too 
eager to extricate themselves,they over- 
set the cask, and came to the ground, 
rolling in it and its offensive contents. 
It would be no easy matter to picture 
the ludicrous situation of citizen 7irus | 
and Madame Berenice. This being the | 
only mischief resulting from their fall, 


Our till-then envied } 





a universal burst of laughter seized the 
surrounding spectators, in which I took | 
so considerable a share, that I could 
mot immediately afford my assistance. 


—_—= @ aoe 
WNFORTUNATE ATTACHMENT. 


At a‘late Westminster Sessions, a 
very genteel young woman, named 
Miss Morgan, (who had been commit- | 
ted,) was discharged for the charge pre- 
ferred against her, for constantly ob- 
truding herselfin the presence ofa gen- 
tleman, for whom, as she said, she had 
formed an unconguerable attachment. 
The Magistrate by whem she was come 





Steen 


ee 


mitted expressed his sorrow that shé 
should so far forget the dignity of her 
sex; and entreated her, for her own 
sake, to endeavour to forget the objest 
of her passion. 

i 


ANECDOTES. 


MODRBN REFINEMENT. 


A Lady, not many days ago, took he? 
daughter toa boarding school in the 
country,torthe purpose of tuition; whem 
after the first salutations were over, the 
matron fixed her eyes upon some work- 
ed picture subjects in the parlour; and 
pointing to one more attractive than the 
rest, asked “ What is that ?”—* That,’ 
replied the tutoress, ¢ is Charlotte at the 
tomb of Werter "—* Well I vow,” re- 
joined the lady, “ it is vastly beautiful 
—Betsey, my dear, you shall work 
Charlotte Na tub of water!” 


—> a= 


Goop old parson Roberts, formerly 
of had sometimes the presump- 
tion to preach without notes ; and being 
a dull man, his spirit, which he howev- 
er mistook for a very different one, did 
not always supply him with matter. On 
one of those occasions he put his tongue 
out, for the space of several minutes, 
to the great wonderment of the congre- 
gation. Being asked by his Deacon, 
after service, what in the world made 
him run his tongue out so, he replied, 
Why, to be donest, sir, I had nothing else 
to fiut out, 





_——~— 
4LL 1S NOT GOLD THAT GLITTERS. 


Quis the comedian and another gen- 
tleman riding one summer’s day upon 
Lansdown, observed at some distance a 
person on horseback, whose silver lac’d 
coat and waistcoat shone prodigiously 
in the sun. Several conjectures were 
formed respecting the quality of the 
advancing meteor, till at length he came 
near cnough to discover that he was a 
Bath apothecary, famous for finery and 
dress. “ Hang him (said the gentleman) 
"tis only the dittle quicksilver doctor at 
last."——* Aye, (said Quin, in his dry 





and austere manner) it is net all gle 
that glystere, yok seg.” 
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ESeat of He Qirrses. 

Te as ig ole Heck Wickig iewean | 
DE MONTFORD. 





AN ORIGINAL TALE. 


Concluded, : 


Tis scene so sad and yet 6o fairs 
Turn‘d phrenzy into weeping, 
And utt'rance gave to grief ‘hese words : 
Mary, is this our meeting? 
“ Is this the long expected hour 
** Whose mem‘ry banish‘d sorrow, 
* And bade this sad desponding hearg 
** Kindly to hail the morrow ! 
* But now no morrow eer can rise, 
** With hope beyond the tomb, 
. For now has mem‘ry iost her charm 
* And fortune seal‘d my doom, 
* Ah! mourn not thus,” the reverend priest 
* In mildest accents said ; 
“ «were impious, e‘en could nature grant, 
“ To wake the slumb‘ring dead. 
“ Thou art,” he meekly bent his head, 
* De Montford‘s long lost lord ; 
* Then for thy consolation hear, 
“ That Angel’s dying word. 
“ Long long with expectation bright 
** She look‘d your kind return, 
“ But days, and months, and years flew by 
“* And left her still to mourn. 
“ Til could her mild and tender heart, 
** Such disappointment brook, 
** Faded the bloom upon her cheek, 
* And gone her cheerful look. 
‘Tis just, my lord, a week this day 
* Since o‘er her couch I bent, 
* To hear her breathe her latest wish 
“* gefore she thither went. 
“ Who e‘er has knelt here by the couch 
* Where life had scarcely fled, 
** And did net feelachilly awe 
* That ‘twas a dying bed ? 
* Yet who could e‘er have seen that face 
“ Or heard that Angel voice, 
* And not have lost each fond regret, 
* And not have dared rejoice ! 
* If e‘er De Montford should return 
** She said, and drop‘d a tear, 
© Tell him, that e‘en my dying heart 
* Own‘d him as far too dear. 
* Tell him, that heart, in ten long years 
* Ne‘er felt its throb grow chill, 
* But in the hour of hope’s despite 
** It beat for ‘Montford still. 
“ With folded hands and uprais‘d eyes 
* She breath‘d a sainted pray‘r ; 
* And oh! if Heav‘n should grant its wish 
“ Thou ne‘er shalt know despair. 
** Faint beat the pulse of Jing‘ring life=- 
* *T will soon be o‘er she sald ; 
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** Her happy spirit fled. 

** Still printed on her angel face 

“ That smile can still be traced : 

“ Think of the thorns on life‘s rough road}- 

‘* On that, and then be blest.” 

So spoke the silver-headed sire 

Whose heart was ever ready,--- 

To bind the wounds of fortune's darte 

And bid the soul be happy. 

There is a wound on which the teat 

Of pity falls in vain; 

A grief so cold it only feels 

That wound heals not again. 

Solook‘d De Montford‘s tearless ey@>. 

So seem‘d his listless pace ; 

As the sad band the chapel left 

For the cold vaulted place, 

That soon receiv‘d the lifeless form 

Within its dark abode ; 

While spoke each tear illumin‘d smiley 

Her soul is with its God. 

Now many years their sullen flight 

Have swept oer Montford's head ; 

Yet still when eve her curtain drawa, 

He seeks her narrow bed ; 

And twines a wreath of fairest flow‘ra, 

Around the sculptur‘d urn, 

And wets them with those soothing tears: 

That make it joy to mourn. 
ADELA RS 
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BITERARY ECONOMY 


A0OKWORMS—HOW TO RIAD 
Teere isa sort of busy worm, 
That will the fairest books deform, 
By gnawing holes throughout them 
Alike through every leaf they go, 
Yet of ite merits nought they know, 
Nor care they aught about them. 


Their tasteless tooth will tear and taigt 
The poet, patriot, sage, or saint, 
Nor sparing wit nor learning. 
Now, if you'd know the reason wh 
The best of reasons I'l! supply; 
‘Tis bread to the poor vermin. 


Of pepper, snuff or ‘bacco smoke, 

And Russia-calf, they make a joke} 

r Yet why should sons of science 
These puny, rankling reptiles dread g 








‘Tis but to let their works be read, 
Then bid the worms defiance, 


i 
&ONSET TO LIEB. 


As whea the ruddy morn with orient beam 
First —_ the carth, so fair the world is. 
gloss‘ 
To youthful fancy ; but spon the glittering 
gleam 
Expires,and life hy care and strife is cross ‘a. 


Tile werlats a ste; and fife.a retfless. drewm? 








J 








384 


NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 


len 








Mankiud but waves by winds impasgion‘d 
tost ; 
A moment borne on time‘s resistless stream, 
They sink, and in the gulph of death are 
lost, 
But meteor-like,though bliss from mortals fly, 
And doubts and disappointments inter- 
vene ; 
Still the fond wish enchants the mental eye, 
Still hope exists, and gilds the future scene ; 
For hope eternal---time cannot destroy, 


This soothes the mind as fades each fleeting 


joy. 
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SATURDAY APRIL 1, 1815. 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 
° 

, Of the affairs of Europe, the London Morn- 
ing Chronicle, of the 21st of January, gives 
the following extract of a letter frem Vienna : 
** The Congress will be obliged to dissolve 
itself without having come to any definitive 
arrangement ; not with an intention of renew- 
ing the war, but to re-assemble anew, in or- 
der to form a great European Convention, to 
devise the means of organizing twelve states, 
to be united to Europe —This project has no 
allusion to the views of which Russiais sup- 
posed to have upon the possessions of the 
Grand Seignor.” 

The governor of this state, has issued his 
proclamation, recommending the good people 
of this state, to abstain from all kinds of labor 
and business, on Thursday, the 13th inst. to 
offer to the most High, their humble acknow}. 
edgements tor his protecting providence in 
restoring us to the blessings of peace : and 

The 6th inst. is appointed by the governor 
of Massachusetts, as aday of Fasting and 
Prayer, throughout that state : and 

The British commander in chief, in Cenada, 
by proclamation, has, for a like purpose on 
their part, ordered a general thanksgiving to 
be religiously observed, alsoon Thursday the 
6th inst. 

It is a fact not less true than extraordinary, 
that on the 22d December last, when the St. 
Lawrence and the northern lakes were quite 
free from ice, the Bayou St. John, back of N. 
Orleans, was frozen over. 

There has been an insurrection in China,and 
the insurgents, being pressed by famine, 
roasted and devoured a fat Mandarine, whom 
they had taken prisoner. 

The privateer ship Young Wasp has arrived 
at Philadelphia from a cruise of 170 days; and 
has taken eight prizes : among which isa ship 
from Java with 1,200,000 Ibs. of coffec, spices, 
&e. which she ordered in about 80 days ago. 
Two have got in, and two have been given up 
t® prisoners. 











‘*), R.” is received, and will,next week,be 
attended toas will also “ Suilenroc.” We 
shal: commence next week with ‘‘ P..o L..n ;” 
his essay being too lengthy to be inserted at 
once in our limited columns : However,we ex- 
pect shortly to be able to accommodate our 
increasing Correspondents, by a more extend. 
ed sheet. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








MARRIED. 

On the 22d inst. by the nev. Mr. M‘Clay, 
Mr. Joseph Jeflery, to Miss Cyria F. Harn- 
son, daughter of Mr. John H Harrison, all of 
this city. 

At Harlnem, by the rev. Mr. Gunn, Mr. 
Wm. Bb. Kenyon, merchant, of this city, to 
Miss Lauretta J Adrian, of the former place. 


Osituary. 


——— 
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DIED. 


Miss Sarah Mary Ann Whexton, daughter 
of Mr. John R. Wheaton, aged 19. 
In the 73d year of his age, Mr. Thomas, Al- 
mond. ~ 

Mr. George Wright Gosman, inthe 50th 
year of his age. 

Mr. William Dykes, aged 57 years. 

Mr. John Funk, formerly a Branch Pilot 
in the 57th year of his age. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Arden, wife of Mr, Thomas 
Arden, aged 28. , 

At the Navy-yard, Brooklyn, lieut. William 
H. Haddaway, Sate of the frigate Essex. 

At Brooklyn, Mrs. Catharine Milwood ywife 
of Mr. S. Milwood of the U.S, navy, aged, 87. 

Mr. Phineas Lockwood in the. 78th year of 
his age ; and 

Job Brown, aged 59 Margaret Collins, 
aged 58 eo. Penny, aged 27. Jane Byrne, 
aged 35. Sarah Scott, aged 24, Job Cook, 
aged 50. Sarah Taylor, aged 33. Samuel 
Tuple, aged 35 Salyea Morrel aged 45. 
Wm. Willams, aged /1. John Wilson, aged 
74. Anna Tunison, aged 53. Jemima Jones, 
aged 53, and Sarah Hulshart, aged 74, To- 
gether with 7 boys and 6 girls. 


The coroner of this city reports the case of 
a female infant, found in the drain in Chapel- 
street, buck of St. John’s Church,on Tharsday 
afternoon ; :nquest, murder by scme person 
or persons unknown, 
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